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should choose to remit his punishment. 'It was a most pitiful
and lamentable sight to see him that was the minion of Fortune,
now unworthy of the least honour.5 Many present burst into
tears at his fall to such misery. Nine days later, in the Star Cham-
ber, the Lord Keeper again spoke to the world in defence of the
Queen's actions. There was, he said, a company of gentlemen
in London - nay, they were not gentlemen, but men who * went
brave' and lived by the sword or their wits - who were movers
of sedition and had libelled the Queen's proceedings.

Odd incidents postponed the intended operation of mercy,
but at the beginning of July Essex's keeper was removed from
him, and by the end of August he was free to go anywhere save
i to Court. He now proceeded to write a series of seductive letters
to win his way there: * Haste paper to that happy presence
whence only unhappy I am banished! Kiss that fair correcting
hand which lays now plasters to my lighter hurts, but to my
greatest wound applieth nothing. Say thou earnest from sham-
ing, languishing, despairing Essex/ * Words, if you can, express
my lowly thankfulness; but press not, sue not, move not, lest
passion prompt you, and I by you both be betrayed. Report my
silence, my solitariness, my sighs, but not my hopes, my fears,
my desires; for my uttermost ambition is to be a mute person in
that presence where joy and wonder would bar speech.'

To one letter Elizabeth sent a verbal answer, 'that thankful-
ness was ever welcome and seldom came out of season', and
that Essex did well so dutifully to acknowledge that what was
done was so well meant. Lady Scrope, one of the ladies-in-
waiting, presented another letter, which Elizabeth read twice
or thrice and seemed exceedingly pleased. Thereupon, Lady
Scrope expressed the hope that she would restore her favour to
one who with so much true sorrow desired it. Elizabeth an-
swered never a word, but sighed and said, * Indeed it was so,' and
with that rose and went into the Privy Chamber. At a wedding
mask a month or two before, when Mary Fitton, one of the per-
formers, came and wooed the Queen to dance, Elizabeth had
asked what she represented. * Affection,' answered Mary Fitton.
* Affection!' said the Queen;s Affection is false/